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PROLOG U E. 
7 E ger 405 zn that the an Muſe © 
Searing attempts, ſhe implores you will excuſe ; 
And hear with patience, ere you ſentence give, 
Whether her offspring here ſhall die or live. 
Our author does not of your ſmiles deſpair, 
Nor dread the verdict of the Brave and Fair ' 
Whether an Engliſhman or Scotchman fees. - | 
Our arduous labours, ſure they can't diſplia 73 
Whether the north or ſouth jide Tweed. be th earth © 
That gave him being, | BR ITISH 1s his birth, 71 
Then with delight. let vim behold each ſeene, 5 5 
And glow wit joy ai what his fires have Un. 
While every Fair with pleaſure, not with mi 2A 0 
Seas once what graces did this land adorn; 1 
How Scotland's ting, heroic, generous, brave; 
To England's princeſs bow'd a willing aur: De 
How gratitude and love mainigin the field, 1 ns 
While friendſhip matchleſs ſcorns to both to vi] 1 
How beauty in diſtreſs exerts her charms, 
And kings and kingdoms with a tear commands; 
How patriot virtue Shines with light divine, 
IWhile high ambition does to Heaven een; 
How headftrong Paſſion, (deaf to reaſon” 5 2 : 
Its vicious ſchemes purſuing," meets iii fall. 


— 


Such, the great characters eur fires pa 3 5 


In you, their oſfipring, fuch Handi well confe d. 

Hiſtoric facts you here have in your view ; 
Hence their original your monarchs drew. | 
On truth our plan is form d, no airy dream; 
MaLcolm and MARGARET are a well-known theme, 
And BRUNSwick' s heroes owe their birth to Them. 


| DRAMATIS 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
M E N, | 
MALCOLM, | King of Scotland. 8 


MACDUFPFE, 
b 
pougLass Too Seoetiſh No lemen. wy 


EDGAR, Wa an Engliſh Prince. . 


ALARICK, n Engliſh Lord. 


HAS MON P, 
HET HAIR, 
FIRST SOLDIER. 


SECOND SOLDIER. 


To Norwegian Generals, 


» 0 1 E N. 
MARGARE T. Siſter to Edgar. . 


MARI ORA, "—_ Daughter to Macduff. 


3 — 
- - 


. SCENE, Edinburgh, — 


MALCOLM. 


—_— Rs. 


ACT THE FIRST. 
S C ENE tbe Palace. 


Enter Marcorm, MacDuFF, and 
DouGLaAs. 


MALCOLM. | 
Hd Edinburgh, thou ſeat of ancient kings, 
1 1 City of old renown, the northern pride! 
With joy again I view thy glittering ſpires, 
And much-lov'd turrets : from the powers of Nor- 
. 1 | 
Safely return'd, I bring thee peace and plenty, 
The two chief bleſſings Heaven beſtows on men, 
When virtue draws their ſwords, and guides their 
counſels - ; = 
To guard their country from invading fury. 


B | MACDUFP, 


MALCOLM, 


M ACDUPF. 


Royal Malcolm, 

Hear thy old ſoldier, hear thy faithful veteran, 

Whoſe life from youth has been in _ em- 
Plaoy'd. 

Bred up to bleed for Scotland, and her ſafety, 

The martial field alone ingroſs'd my care, 

And the ſoft hours of eaſe I ſcarce regarded. 

Yet all the joys that fame and conqueſt gave, 

Ne'er warm'd my breaſt like this delightful day, 

That from the rage of Norway frees my country, 

And joins both nations in a laſting league. 

MALCOLM, 

Braveſt of men, the boaſt and pride of Scotland ; 

Thou more than father to my hapleſs youth, | 

When cruel hands had made an orphan of me, 


And uſurpation drove me into exile ; 


Let me ſtill venerate thy awful virtue, 

Regard thy words, as if ſome oracle 

Commanded my obedience : let me hail 

The bleſs'd occaſion that gains your applauſe, 

Which adds new merit to the cauſe it ſprang from, 
 _MACDUFEF. 

Yes, let me to the world proclaim my thoughts, 

And glory in my native land's proſperity : 

Her welfare drew my ſword—to her I owe 

The laurel wreaths that deck'd my victor arm, 

When conqueſt ſmil'd upon me. Let me then 

Delighted ſee her freed from hoſtile rage, 


& TRAGEDY. 3 
And in tranquillity enjoy thoſe bleflings, = 
Which to obtain, the brave man gladly bleeds. 

DOUGLAS. 
Such were the ſentiments that. fired old Rome,; 
Glow'd in the boſoms of her hardy chieftains, 
Andgave ambition to her ſons to reach 
The conſul's chair, or mount the car triumphant 
O'er conquer'd kings, who ſunk beneath their arms, 
And fſulleri march'd in chains; Their — 

reſcu'd, 
And blazing in full fame, they glad des, 
And ſought the pleaſures of a life unnotic'd ; 
Like you, delighted more with conſcious virtue, 
Than all the ſplendor « of applauſe and merit. 
| MALCOL M. 
Juſtly obſery'd, my Douglas ; Cincitinatus 
More real honour gain'd by that ſole action, 
Than all her future heroes; when, alas! 
Rome, doom'd by fate, was haſt ning to her ruin, 
And to ambition fell at laſt a victim. 
Then let with equal gratitude this country 
Pay equal honours to her great deliverer, 
The brave Macduff, and ceaſeleſs ſound his praiſe, 
The guardian, father, of his king and country. 
M AC BVRP. 

No more, no more, I did but what was duty. 
When royal Duncan fell by murdering hands, 
His ſcepter wreſted by the crimſon'd traitor ; 


Your dauning youth in pious Edward's court 
. For 


4 MALC OLM, 
For refuge driven; I long time ſtrove to raiſe 
My bleeding country from the tyrant's yoke : 


When all in vain, to England I retir'd ; 
*T was there I fired your ſoul to claim your birth- 


right, 


Oppoſe th' uſurper, and your kingdom reſcue. 


MALCOLM, 
O, can the godlike deed be cer forgot, 
The obligation to ſo dear a friend ? 
You, and the Engliſh, have a right to all 
A king can grant to thoſe by whoſe aſſiſtance | 
He ſways the ſcepter of his great forefathers. 
DOUGLAS. 

Honour and fame are ſure the foldier's right, 
And valour merits every juſt applauſe ; 
But when a monarch has a claim upon them, 
How Heaven exerts itſelf, and owns his cauſe ! | 
Surrounded by the fierce Norwegian hoſt, 
Your army harraſs'd with fatigue and ſickneſs; 
Before our eyes no proſpect but defeat, | 
And the dark gloom of everlaſting ſhame ; 
Then Providence by miracle declar'd 
Itſelf on your behalf—and by a tempeſt, 
| (Scarce to be equall'd fince the world's creation) 
Taught our proud foes to own their frail con- 

dition; 5 
View theirown mortal ſtate, and us as men 
That Heaven deſign'd to reſcue from their fury. 


 MACDUFF.,. 


A TRAGEDY. 5 8 
| Sy MACDUPFF. 
You're right, my lord, they now ſeek friendſhip 
| of us, | 
Seek our alliance on {oe morn's approach ; 
Unite in holy league of laſting friendſhip 


With thoſe whom three days paſt they doom'd to 
CO: 


MALCOLM. 
O can we e'er forget our Great Deliv'rer ?— 
The Power, who rules the elements, decreed 
To exert its might, and make our foes our friends. - 
But all the horrors that both camps ſurrounded, 
Fall ſhort of whatthe ocean underwent, 
' Whoſe furface was o'erſpread with wrecks and ruin, 
DOUGLAS. 
| Oh eos indeed deſtruction ſat triumphant, 
And rul'd with rage unbounded. = 
The new- made peace between the jarring nations 
Allow'd me to ſurvey th' adjacent harbour, 
Where late at anchor rode the fleet of Norway. 
But ſure the dreadful ſcene is paſt deſcription: 
The element ſtill roaring, heav'n ſtill ſeem'd 
On fire - the lightning's flaſh, and bellowing thun- 
5 der, 
With lowring darkneſs, all united, threaten'd 

To ſink their navy, and forbid return 
For al! were hurl'd on rocks, and daſh'd to pieces, 
Or driv'n at random on the ſtormy main. 
Cloſe on n the beach their camp forlorn they form ; 

| By With 


1 MALCOLM, 


With anxious eyes look tow 'rds their ſhatter 
fleet, 


And in your friendſhif p now place all thele hopes. 

M A LC OLM. | | 
That is a duty we are bound to ſhew them. 
| Let me, my lord, requeſt your goodneſs viſit 
[To Macduff, 

Haſmond and Hethair, their illuſtrious chiefs ; 

Who, as they truſted to our faith their perſons, 
And came with us to ſhare the joys of peace, 
Demand from us all due acknowledgment | 
In this their wretched ſtation. 

MACDUFF. 
Both your commands, and their own worth, de- 

mand 


Every reſpect the brave can mex the wretched. 
[Exit Macduff, 


MALCO L M. 
And now, my Douglas, now, my dearer part, 
The wiſh'd-for time at length is come, to ſhew 
My gratitude to England, to the beſt 

Of friends that ever ſuccour'd prince diſtreſs'd.— 
Long had I purpos'd to oppoſe brave Harold, 
Then ſnatch the laurels from his conqueror's brow, 
And place my royal friend, the princely Edgar, 
On the fam'd throne of his illuſtrious fathers; 

When this invaſion from the northern coaſts 
Oppos'd my aim, and blaſted the deſign. 


DOUGLAS, 


A TRAGEDY. EY 


DOUGLAS. 
 *Twas a deſign will make your name eſteem'd 
In future ages.—'Tis the Almighty will, 
The wretched ſhould to monarchs turn their eyes; 
There hope for ſuccour as from Heaven's vice- 
gerents. 7 
Edward on you beſtow'd his kind 4 
And his young kinſman claims the ſame from you. 
MALCOLM. 
Yes, and this treaty with the northern hoſt 
Will now enable us to employ our troops 
Againſt the uſurper of the Engliſh crown, 
Victorious William.—Let our harraſs'd ſoldiers 
Awhile refreſh; and then myſelf in perſon 
Will lead them to the foe, and try the proweſs 
Of the fierce Normans, and their martial chieftain. 
DOUGLAS. 
Whoſe fortune to the juſtice of our arms 
Muſt ſurely yield, when headed by a king, 
Whoſe valour, gratitude will fire to conqueſt, 
MALCOLM. | 
Rather whom love will fire to acts of wonder. 
O Douglas ! long you have known the gentle 
flame 
That fills my boſom for the Engliſh dete 
Young Edgar's ſiſter. —To ſee that lovely maid, 
Alone would juſtify my warlike march: 
But to avenge her wrongs—defend her cauſe, 
W (For 


Moe. 
(For her's and Edgar's in effect are one) 
Will make all obſtacles give way to love. 
| DOUGLAS. 
But does fair Margaret favour your addreſs ? 
If ſo, demand her of the Engliſh Peers, 
Offer your aid to reinſtate her brother, 
And claim your merit by her country's freedom. 
| MALCOLM. | 
Rightly propos'd: for — my hopes are, Dou- 
glas, | 


The royal maid may yet be won to love 


For, when my fervent paſſion I declar'd, 
She heard me with reſerve, but not diſdain. 
Before we enter on the Engliſh border, 
You ſhall propoſal to young Edgar bear; 
Who, with the Princeſs, and a choſen party, 
Are in their northern provinces ſecur'd 
From the all-graſping arm of haughty William, 
Denn 
Aided by you, and to his throne reſtor'd, 
What has not Scotland's king a right to aſk ? 
But when your claim is only for his honour— 
To advance his ſiſter to your bed and throne— 
With joy his grateful heart will overflow, 7 
And bleſs his ſtars, that gave a friend like you. 
MALCOLM. 
o how my fond delighted heart is ſooth'd ! 
The lovely image of the royal maid, | 
= 7 > With 


A TRAGEDY. g 
With all her heaven of charms, now ſtands before 
me. 2 5 e 

"Twas for her ſake inſenſible I view'd 

All other beauties, that my eyes ſurvey'd, 
The blooming graces of bright Mariora, 
The fair aſſociate of my days of exile, 
Wrought no effe& on me, tho' much her merit, 


And much my obligations to her father, 


The great Macduff, mine and my crown's de- 
fender, | 

DOUGLAS, | 

What words of joy I hear l My royal maſter, 

The weary'd traveller in deſarts loſt, 

O'er ſnowy mountains, or the dreary waſtes J 

Spent and bewilder'd, faint with length of toil; 

If ſuddenly the wiſh'd-for path appears, 

That to his journey's end will lead him on, 

Finds not more rapture at the long-ſought ſight, 

Than warms the boſom of your loyal Douglas, 

To find your heart from Mariora free; 

For on that blooming fair I have fix'd my love, 

In infancy admir'd her opening beauties, 

And vow'd allegiance to her matchleſs charms, 

| MALCO L M. 

Your birth and merit juſtly may demand her, 

Dut ſee, her father comes, 


= Enter 


(Whoſe camp the neighbouring . now ſup- 


But now a nearer tie demands compaſſion :— 


| Your capital—I met them as I enter d 


Me they addreſs'd, as if they once had known me, 
And crav'd my intereſt in your princely breaſt, 


Shall I lament the miſeries of theſe ſtrangers g 


That has given me power to ſhew I'm not un- 


With ſtate and gratitude let me receive them, 


MALCOLM, 


Enter MAC Dy r. 
MACDUPF, 

Thanks and acknowledgments for all your favours, 

Your generous bounty to their wretched hoſt, 


plies; 
Such were your orders, ſuch their natural pity) 
The chiefs of Norway gratefully return, 


During the ſtorm an Engliſh veſſel wreck'd 
Upon our coaſt: part of the crew, by boats, 
(Some of the fairer ſex among the reſt) 
Haply arriv'd on ſhore, and but now reach'd | 


Faint and dejected at their long fatigue ; 
But *midft their ſufferings I ſaw grandeur ſhine. 


At my apartments in the palace, now, 
They wait the pleaſure of the King of Scotland, 
MALCOLM, 


Or rather kneel to Heaven with grateful praiſe, 


_ mindful 
Of obligations paſt, and former kindneſs ? 
This evening be they admitted to my preſence ; 


Such 


A TRAGEDY 
Such as becomes a Prince to ſhew to men, 1 
Whoſe pity ſav'd him from his father's murderer.— 
| You, noble Thane, will introduce them to me; 


Till then be they your care.—I leave you now. 
[Exeunt Malcolm and Douglas. 


MAC Dr r {ſoluss) 
O Scotland, happy land !—the days of old, 
The Auguſtan age, by fame ſo celebrated, 
Seem once again (as if by Providence 
Appointed for the good of men below) 
To riſe in this thy northern hemiſphere, 
Under the auſpice of illuſtrious Malcolm, 
Of princely birth, but yet more princely virtues; - 
Heroic, generous, merciful, and juſt, 
Grateful to all, but moſt of all to Heaven.— 
O Duncan! long I ſerv'd thee in thy wars, 
My loy'd, my murder'd maſter ; but the joy 
To fet thy noble ſon on thy loſt throne 
Gives more delight, than when the fell Macbeth 
Beneath my ſword ſunk proſtrate at my feet.— 
To complete our bliſs, may Mariora's charms, 
The faireſt virgin in our Albion clime, 
Attract his heart, and make him own her power! 
Then might we hope a length of halcyon days, 
And Power Divine adore with ceaſeleſs praiſe. 

/ + 


\ 


SCENE 


12 MALCOLM, 


SCENE chanpes to another Apartment. 


EDGAR, ALARICK, MARGARET, with other 
ladies, are d. Neovered. 


Dank -: 
From the dire tempeſt, and the ſtormy main, 
Where all our brave aſſociates found their graves 
In the dark boſom of the boundleſs deep, 
Safe on this hoſpitable ſhore, my ſiſter, 
Has Providence vouchſaf d to land the wretched, 
The hopes, the darling once of fertile England. 
Mercies like theſe inſpire my ſoul to think 
Heaven till has bleſſings for us left in ſtore ; 
Honour and empire in our native country, 
And future monarchs owe to us their being. 

MARGARET, 

My lord, my ſovereign; more, my deareſt brother, 
Whoſe precious life the Power Divine till guard! 
Midſt all the horrors of the howling ſtorm, 
The bellowing ocean's rage, and foaming waves, 
Still in thy ſafety all my hopes were plac'd; © 
Still did thy mourning ſiſter offer vows 
To every ſaint, to every pitying angel, 
To aid our prayers, and intercede for you. 
All-gracious Providence with mercy view'd us, | 
And wreck'd our veſſel on this friendly coaſt ; 
Whoſe King himſelf has in our cours experienc'd 
The aſſiſtance now we aſk, 


EDGAR, 


ee 13 
E DOG AR. | : 
His generous breaſt will ſympathize our woes, 
Himſelf having once experienc'd like misfortune. 
But when, my ſiſter, I reflect the conqueſt 
Your eyes have made, and how his heart $ your 
vaſſal, 
I doubt not but the power of Margaret s charms 
Will plead our cauſe, nor let us ſue in vain. 
| MARGARE r. 
O Edgar, raiſe not to my anxious thoughts 
The pleaſing phantom of the days now paſt. 
Time was when Scotland's king beheld thoſe eyes. 
With adoration due to more than mortals: 
But now, how chang'd my form, as well as for- 
tune! 
And Margaret now can only 15 from Malcolm 
Thoſe ſuccours, that the good vouchſafe to 
miſery. | 
AL AR ICE. 
Doubt not, my ſovereign miſtreſs : I obſerv'd 
The good Macduff, when we our ſufferings told, 
And ſought his interceſſion, ſcarce reſtrain d 
The riſing tear; then, graſping cloſe my hand, 
I'Il aid you all I can, he cry'd; our maſter 


Never by halves ſhews kindneſs to the unhappy. 


Then haſten'd to the court, and left me joyful, 
That Heaven had given an advocate like him. 


EDGAR, 


.W 


bs MALCOLM, 


X E DG AR, 
Believe me, Alarick, I have cauſe to joy, 
That, ſince the Hungarian ſhores we're not to reach 
Fate has allotted Scotland for our refuge: 
For here I hope once more to ſee the bright 


Alluring maid who taught me firſt deſire, 
The daughter of Macduff, fair Mariora. 


ALARI CK. 
Oft with her father, in your uncle's court, 
I have ſeen the lovely virgin's dawning ſweetneſs. 
Such ſhe appear'd, as does the damaſk roſe 


After a May-morn ſhower, on ſun's approach, 
| Whoſe fragrance has not full perfection reach'd, 


But promis'd ſoon to be the garden's pride. 
Doubtleſs her charms are worthy England's heir; 
And old Macduff with joy will hail the union. 
E D GAR. 
Should fate ordain ſo, I am bleſs'd indeed. 
MAR GARE . 


May every ſaint whom we invoke, aſſiſt, 


And give the beſt of brothers all their _ - 
[During this ſpeech of Margaret's 4 
meſſenger enters, ſpeaks privately to 
Edgar, then bowing, returns. 


. EDGAR. 
But now the hour approaches, as Macduff 

Has ſent to inform us, when the king intends 
To give us audience, Let us now prepare for it. 


MARGARET, 


4 TRAGEDY. ͤ 
ear 

| Merciful Power, now view our wretched ſtate! 
Be this day of our future bliſs the date. 
Grant me the heart of this brave king to bend; 


Leet me be pleaſing, let him all attend, 


And to my harraſs d country inſtant ſuccours ſend! 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


ACT 


168 MALCOLM, 


ACT THE SECOND. 


SCENE « different Apartment. 


Enter Has MOND and HETHAIR, 


HAS MON D. 
HUS you have learn'd the cauſe that made 
me yield, 
The real cauſe that bent my ſoul to ſeek 
Alliance with the Scottiſh arms, and courting 


Friendſhip with thoſe whom in my heart I hate. 
Twas not the conqueſt of the Orcades, 
Mona's ſubjection, or the Hebride iſles 


(Tho? well their ſpoil repaid the ſoldier's toils) 
Prompt me the realms of Malcolm to invade. 
Different my views were, as I lately mention'd ; 
To gain the maid whom moſt my ſoul admires : 


Fer love to obtain was all my end of war. 


This urg'd me on to invade this made me hail 

The horrid ſtorm that terrify'd our hoſt, 

And made them ſue to thoſe they late deſpis'd, 

Giving my enamour'd ſoul the means I wiſh'd for. 
HE T HAIR. | 

dr renown'd, victorious Haſmond, hear me, 

And may my counſels in thy breaſt find entrance! 


; cd ſhould * thus your princely mind inthrall, 


5 . 


A TRAGEDY. th 
And fink the ſoldier in the ſlave of beg 
How will our maſter, royal Godred, bluſh, 
— o hear his Haſmond, his all-conquering brother; 
Become the vaſſal of a woman's eyes, | 
| A female charms now rule the firſt of warriors ? 
HAS MOND 
Soldier, miſtake not; Haſmond ſtill 5 is Haſmond : 
Nor will he bate one atom of renown. 
Poets relate how gods have oft deſcended, 
And left th' Olympic realms for earth-born betu⸗ | 
ties; 
When ſatiate with variety of bliſs; 
They aſcend the ſkies, again become divine: 
Thus, when the Fair has granted every joy, 
The treaſures that the Queen of Love affords, 
Sudden I'll quit the field of ſoft delight, 
Ruſh from th' alluring ſcene, and ſhine in arms. 
_ 3277 7 | 
But what a blaſt to all your former glory | 
How will the cenſuring world W your weak- | 
neſs | 
Haſmond, the darling of the ſons of Norway, 
That led them on thro' fields of blood to conqueſt; 
From all his honours fallen like ſome tall pine, 
That long o'ertopt his fellows; by his roots 
Torn from the mountain's ſummit by the force 
Of Boreas? fury, at a diſtance lies, VE; 
A dead, an heavy, an unwieldy weight, 
No more admir'd, eſteem'd as uſeleſs lumber: 


E | nase. 


16 MALCOLM, 


HASMOND. 


No more, my friend, of this untimely counſel. 
Jon my fate rely, that ne'er forſook me: 


Fortune is proud the daring to aſſiſt, 
T'l truſt her now, nor will I doubt her aid. 


Why does the ſoldier toil, why does he bleed, 


And paſs a life of danger and fatigue, 

Unleſs he reap the fruit of all his conqueſt? 
Nought but enjoyment of the maid I love 
Can e'er repay me for my former merit, 


When next Macduff I ſee, 11 aſk his deughter ! 


Should he conſent, ſhe'll grace my brother's court ; 
But if refus'd, my ſoldiers know their duty, 
HETHAIR, 


And I know mine :— This made me firſt oppoſe, 


And ſtill obſtru& the torrent of your paſſion, 
Reaſon was given to man to guide his actions, 
To regulate his conduct, ſteer his veſſel 
Thro' the wide ocean of unbounded will: 


Then let that reaſon now aſſert her power 


Reſtrain your wild deſire; force you to own 


Her empire's ſovereignty, and your obedience, 


 _HAS8SMOND, 
Time was, this counſel I'd have liſten'd to: 
But Mariora's charms are all reſiſtleſs ! 


When I reflect on each bewitching grace 


When I contemplate every love that play'd 
And wanton'd in her eyes; I wonder how . 


* raging pens: J ſo long contain'd | 
1 5 1 Al R. | 


A TRAGEDY. 19 
HETHAIR. 

Since you re reſolv'd to tempt your fate, no longer 
Shall I give counſel to the ſtormy main. 
The winds would hear as ſoon as headlong love, 
That blindly follows its bewildering courſe, 
| Reckleſs of danger, of the precipice 

Deſtruction, that juts out t' oppoſe its paſſage. 
But much I wonder, Prince, you ne'er diſcover'd 
Your paſſion to her in the court of Norway; 
Where with her father ſhe refided long, _ 
Where, ere theſe wars brake out, ambaſſador 
He c came from Malcolm to the king your brother, 
HASMOND, | 
| Curſe on my cold neglect !—'twas folly all. 
But when her father having left our court 
(The wars commencing) homewards was return'd, 
Grief and deſpair then urg'd me on to madneſs ; 
Then Godred's ſoul I fir'd to this invaſion, 
Reſolv'd to die, or gain the lovely prize, 
The king, my brother, heard with joy the motion, 
(Still ignorant of the cauſe from whence it ſprung) 
Gave me the chief command in th' ne 
And left the whole to me. 
5  HETHAIR, 

How his great expectations you have anſwer'd, 
Your conqueſt o'er the Scottiſh Iſles proclaim, 
O damp not then his joy by ſuch a conduct 
As princes ſcorn to al 


=. HASMOND. 


| 
| 


Fethair, no more; here ends our converſation ; 


The wiſh'd-for power, to ſhew the Engliſh land 


She ſav'd me from his rage, and lent the ſuccours 


My crown can give, tho to her meaneſt ſons, _ 


You, Lord Macduff, inform me they are here, 
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HASMOND. 
Your counſel I'll obſerve :—addreſs Macduff, 


But if in vain, I follow then my own. 
[ Exeunt ſeverally. 


SCENE changes to 4 Room of State. 


MAL col M is diſcovered ſeated; DouGLas, 
Macpurr, and many Nobles attending. 


MALCOLM. 
Fortune this day has given my joyful breaſt 


Her former pity was not thrown away, 
When ſhe gave refuge to my exil'd youth 
From the relentleſs ſword of fierce Macbeth: - 


That quell'd the tyrant and redeem'd my country. 
Now gratitude calls loud for each aſſiſtance 


Who claim that aid the pious Edward gave me. 


And only wait our will then introduce them, 

And eaſe at once their minds. [Exit Macduff,] 
Sure to the wretched . | 

Immediate fuccours do enhance the favour, 

And draw a double bleſſing on the giver. 


| Re-enter 
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Re-enter Macpurr, followed by EDGAR, 
ALARICK, MARGARET, and Ladies, 


M AC D 9 F F. 
T he Rrangery Sir, attend. 
MALCOLM, 
Let them approach, 
EDGAR, advancing, Fneels ; the reſt do the ſame 
at a diſtance. 
EDGAR, 
Look from thy height of power, illuſtrious mo- 
narch! 
And view with pity our deplor'd eſtate :- — 
Exil'd from England's ſoil, that gave us birth, 
And wandering o'er the ſeas to lands remote, 
The tempeſt drove us to your friendly ſhores, 
Moſt of my brave companions loſt, theſe few, 
With me eſcap'd, implore your royal bounty 
To aid us wretched, and our wants ſupply 1 
Leave to repoſe ourſelves, and then entreat 
A veſſel to convey us to the coaſt 
Of rich Hungaria; that's the land we ſeek, 
There hope for ſhelter from oppreſſive power, 
So may yqur reign with every bliſs be crown'd ; 
So may Heaven ſhield you from each hoſtile ſword, - 
And your ſong ſons for ever fill your throge! 
N ALC OLM. 1 | 
'Tis he! *tis he! it is the royal Edgar !— | 
Twas ſympathy that warm'd my glowing Tb | 


. | And 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


bs MALCOLM, 


And made w_ heart rebound with joy unuſual, 


[R1fong. 

Spring to my arms, and let me preſs thee cloſe, 
My interceſſor, dear-lov'd friend, and Wacker. 

EDGAR. | | 

Why will you thus opprefs me with your goodneſs; - 

O'erload me with the weight I can't ſuſtain; 


But fink as Atlas underneath my burden, 


Unleſs, like ſome Aleides, Heaven vouchſafes 


Jo lend me more than human power to bear it? 


1 MALCOLM, 
Myſelf will eaſe the load ; only declare | 
Your with, and leave the reſt to fate and Malcolm. 
MARGARET. 
Dread Providence divine! who'd e'er diftruft thee? 
This beſt of kings will be thy proxy now, 
And thro' his means we feel thy mercy towards us. 
| MALCOLM. | 
Ha! it is ſhe !—Or do I only dream? 
Is it illuſion, or ſome fairy form 
That haunts my mind, to tantalize my folly ? 
Or, if I wake, and it be reat all, 
I ſee the miracle of nature here, 
The lovely Margaret! unleſs ſome angel 
Aſſumes her heavenly form, and, thus diſguis'd, 
Leaves his ambrofial groves to ſoothe my fancy, 


And chear that heart that long admir'd her beauty. 


MARGARET. 
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| MARGARET, 
Moſt renown'd of men, 

Thus let me knee}, and thus revere your bounty. 
May Margaret's prayers for you be ſtill convey'd, 
By the chief Saints in favour moſt ſublime, | 
To that great Power whoſe attribute is goodneſs, 
That every joy may circle round your throne, 
And bliſs immortal well reward your virtues! _ 
| MALCOLM, 

Can it be true ! Say, Douglas, Angus, Lennon, | 
Is England's princeſs here, and all this real; 
Her dear-lov'd brother too ; or does my brain 
Diſtemper d roam, and hunt in vain for ſhadows ? 
| DOUGLAS. 
All that you ſee is as your ſoul could wiſh; 
The charming Margaret, and the prince her bro- 
| ther, 
With minds compos d, expect your fircher plea- 
ſure. 
| MALCOLM, 
Then, fince the viſion's real, make my joys 
Compleatly ſo ; partake the throne of Scotland. 
But let us rear thee from that fuppliant poſture, 
IIl ſuiting to thy worth, and rather place thee 
Where beſt becomes thee—in my royal ſtate. 8 
EDGAR, (ofide.} 
O Alarick, what a ſudden turn of fate * 
A ARIS k, /afide.} 

A certain omen that your royal ſiſter 

| ö a Will 
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Will be the means to work her country's freedom. 
| MALCOLM. | 
O Edgar, tempt no more the boiſterous main, 
Nor ſtrive th' Hungarian flying land to reach ; 
Truſt not the ocean, place thy hopes on ſhore; 
Scotland has power and wealth—both _ com- 
| mand. 
Her gallant ſons from all their hills will pour, 
And croud thy ſtandard at their king's command; 
A race inur'd to toil, and war's alarms, 
| Fearleſs of danger, * allur'd by fame, 
Will try the fortune of thy rival's ſword, 
And place the Engliſh ſcepter 1 in thy hand, 
EDGAR. 
How can your fayour to a prince diſtreſs'd, 
Outcaſt, and daſh'd from all his former hopes, 
The ſport of giddy fortune, and her malice, 
Be e er repaid but in its conſcious merit? 
My life, my crown, my people, all are your” 8. 
NAL CSI N. 
Theſe, and a thouſand more acknowledgments, 
Are nought, without your beauteous ſiſter's ſmiles ; F 
One fav'ring glance i is more than recompence 
For venturing ſubjects, kingdom, life, for you. 
. MAR GAR ET. 
Which ſhall my wonder or eſteem be greater | 3 
Eſteem for virtues of a prince ſo noble, 
Or wonder at the cauſe that gave it birth? 
Thu ſhould an hapleſs maid, like me, attract 
T he 
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The attention of a king renown'd as you? 
MALCOLM 
O Margaret, grant the happy Malcolm hopes, 
Then with what eagernefs he'd fire his troops, 
Lead them to conquer in the glorious cauſe, 
And William's valour ſhould in vain oppoſe him! 
MARGARET; . 
For you I ever ſhall my prayers devote, 
For you each ſaint and angel hourly addreſs 
Still to protect, and make you all his care: 
But for myſelf, there I obedience owe, 
Nor dare engage without his royal leave; 
My friend, my guardian, brother, ſovereign lord. 
MALCOLM to EDGAR.) 
Then, ſince on you depends the fate of Malcolm, 
Let the aſſiſtance of the power of Scotland, 
Your country reſcu'd, and your throne eſtabliſh'd, 
Plead in my cauſe, and witneſs for my paſſion.— 
O good Macduff, O Douglas, Angus, Argyle, 
Join in the joy that warms your ſovereign's breaſt— 
Leet each partake the univerſal gladneſs | 
That ſhines around my court, ſhould England's 
PpPrinceſs 
Peign with yn king to ſhare his regal ſway. 
| * leading 1 


Manet N ACDUFFP, ſolus. 


 _MACNUFEF., 
Sink down, nie, and let prudence rule. — 


How 


— MALCOLM, 


How have I err'd, and trod the paths of folly, 
Purſu'd the dazzling meteor o'er the glade, 


That ſtill eluded all my ſearch and toil, 


And led me to the wilds of diſappointment ! 
O Mariora, all my afpiring hopes | 
To advance thy virtues to the throne of Scotland, 
And bleſs my royal maſter with thy beauties, | 


Are daſh'd, and vaniſh'd like an airy dream. : 


Fair Margaret's charms have mode a conqueſt 1 
him, 


And in his chains he glories.— Ha! lord Douglas! 


As yet I muſt not truſt him with the ſecret, 
Though it does much concern him. 


Enter DouGLas. | 


DOUGL * 8. | 
Noble Thane, 
Thou genius bas of Scotland and her king, 
The ſureſt prop, my country's beſt ſupport ; 
Does not thy foul approve our maſter's choice? 
Does not young Edgar's ſiſter's charms excuſe 
The paſſion that her killing eyes have rais'd ? 
| MACDUPFF. | 
True, Douglas Malcolm! is her beauty 8 how, 
And richly ſhe deſerves her conqueſt o'er him : 
Her royal birth, and royal virtues, all 
Declare her worthy of the crown he offers. 


Dn 


DOUGLAS 
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DOUGLAS. = 

Then, finee your ſou} can view the royal weakneſs 
With gentle pity, nor ſeverely cenſure 
That homage that the Fair from all demand ; 
Let the like candour be on me beſtow d, 
Nor turn thy eyes averſe te pleading love. 

Long have I languiſh d for thy blooming daughter, 

Long ſwore my heart the vaſſal of her charms ; 
Then O, for friendfhip's fake, let me entreat, 
Daſh not my hopes. but aid my aſpiring love, 
That pants to kneel to. thee, and call you father, 
| . MAQNRUEF. 


True; and that friendſhip: will not let me flatter, 


Nor lead in error him I much eſteem. 
Thy noble birth, thy valour, patriot zeal, 
The royal favour —all proclaim thy worth: 
But when my Mariora is the queſtion, 
Her happineſs the ſubje& in debate, 
Douglas muſt pardon me, when J declare 
I can't conſent—Fate does oppoſe the union. 
4 
Severely virtuous, rigid, cold philoſapher ! 
Had e' er thy boſom known the pang of love, 
Or own'd his ſovereign power, a flame like mine 
Had met reception of a different nature; 
Not ſpurn'd at diſtance, as beneath your notice. 
M ACDUPFF. 
Believe, young lord, you wander from my li | 
Your perſon, merit, I eſteem and reverence. 
In 
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In all things elſe command me : but my daughter 

Is not for you—Fate and Macduff oppoſe you. 
DOUGLAS. 

But both in vain; all dangers I'll ſurmount 

To gain the charming maid.— Thou, cruel lord, 

Shalt ſtrive in vain my happineſs to bar. 

A love ſo pure, ſo innocent, and chaſte, 

Yourſelf ſhall own deſerves your charming daughter, 

And you with joy ſhall hail the happy bride. PEE 
M A 0 D UF F. 

Here ceaſe our argument :—my lord, excuſe me; 

I think you worthy every wiſh you form, 


Of honours, titles, Malcolm's princely as 


Worthy of all; but only Mariora. 5 
DOUGLAS. 
Cruel concluſion ! Burt I take my leave, 
MACDUFF., 

Fatewel, my lord. Much I admire your virtues ; ; 
But for my daughter, think of her no more; 
Tis all in vain—!] ſay, think no more of her. 

[Exeunt ſeverally. 


I 8 0 1 0 
ö * 


A TRAGEDY, 2% 


ACT THE THIRD. 
SCENE an Apartment in Macpurr's Houſe. 
MAacDUFF and MARIORA. 


MACDUPE. 
O W, Mariora, I have told the wonder; 
The ſtrange effect of this late furious tem- 
peſt, 

That ſeem'd to threaten nature with deſtruction; 

But has given to Scotland 3 to her king a 
bride, 

Peace with the northern troops that long harraſs'd 
her, 

And England's princeſs ſhares the Wel of Mal- 
colm. : 

The royal nuptials o'er, the alarming trumpet 

Rouſes our martial bands. The king in perſon, 

With all the flower of our warlike clime, 

Numerous from all their glens and glades col- 
lected, | 

Croſs o'er the Tweed, and on Northumbria's ſoil 

Erect the ſtandard of the youthful Edgar; 

The Saxons riſing ſun, his people's darling. 

MARIORA. | 
Bleſſings attend the generous expedition ! 


The 


T he bis * befits PU afectien, 5 
And proves the love he bears his charming — 
> MACDUFYP. 
It en, my daughter—But this foreign "TORY 
Whoſe fatal charms their conqueſt loud proclaim'd, 
Has daſh'd the pleaſing hopes I long had cheriſh'd. 
How have I fondly plann'd deluſive ſchemes 
Of ſeeing you the partner of his ſway, 
And bleſſing with a lovely progeny 
The nobleſt prince that ever rul'd a people! 
Ho can thy breaſt ſupport the diſappointment, 
Or balk d ambition not regret thy fortune? 
MARIGES 
Far, far * envy, or repining thoughts, 
The uſual plagues of diſappointed love, 
Where hearts are only cemented by intereſt, 
And wild ambition is the only fuel 
That keeps alive the flame to England's beauty 
I willingly reſign the prize conteſted ; 

In calm retirement, in my private ſtation, 
Far more delighted than in pomp of greatneſs, 
Or all the ſplendor of imperial ſway. | 

MACDU FF. 
Tis well thy virtue can controul ambition, 
Elſe what a ſhock to thy ſoft tender frame; 
By me long buoyed up with the hopes of gran- 
deur, | 
| r e 8 Tous, and her ſovereign” s love! 


MARIO RA. 


— 


NAR IOR A. 
| Honours by far too great for Mariora, 
Whoſe ſoul ne'er ſought that envy'd dignity, 
May my fair rival meet the joys ſhe merits, 
And Malcolm's love repay her matchleſs virtues ! 
MACDUPFF. 
Then, ſince you bear the loſs with ſo much calm- 
© - neſs, 2M 
I muſt preſume you ne'er approv'd my intention, 
That ſought to adyance thee to a monarch's bed. 
5 Perhaps I err'd; thy aim might not ſoar ſo high: 
Perhaps young Douglas (he I find admires you) 
Is more your choice. —Freely diſcloſe your thoughts, 
And truſt a father, who can hear as freely. : 
MARIORA. 
Alas! my lord, why did you mention Dougl 
Why raiſe ideas that diſtract my boſom? 
His birth, his valour, all proclaim his worth, 
And each fair maid might pride in ſuch a n | 
| M ACDUFF., 
Then I perceive you favour his addreſſes.— 
But I muſt tell you, with a different eye 
I canyaſs mankind :—years have given experience; 
And with a prophet's tongue I here pronounce, 
Whate'er his merits are, you'll ne'er unite, 
er Hymen } join you in the nuptial tie. 
5 e 
May vw approve your words; fulfil them all! 
For tho' the gallant lord has all demands 


as? 


- On 


On friendſhip and eſteem, adores my perſon, 
And fondly thinks he's not indifferent to me; 
Yet for fome ſecret cauſe; ſome unknown horror, 
I ſhudder at the thoughts of being his bride, 
And marriage would with him be more than 
miſery. „„ | 

| MACDUPF. 
Then why encourage him, or give him hopes f 
Why tantalize a paſſion you rejet, 
And into error lead the man you eſteem ? 

| MARIORA, 

| Becanſe—t know not why—I find delight, 

A pleaſing joy, whenever in my preſence : 

| But I am ſhock'd whene'er he mentions love. 
Perhaps my heart would ill requite his paſſion; 
Perhaps, alas! it is not mine to give: 

MACDUFF, 

How | has ſomè other then alarm'd thy breaſt 7 
Say, is it Haſmond, Godred's princely brother? 
He (when you went with me to Norway's 9 
J oft obſerv d inceſſant gaze upon you, 
While his eyes ſpoke the language of his ſoul, 

And mother d ſighs but ill conceal'd deſire. 

| MARIO RA. 
Haſmond ! O no, my lord; his fiery temper 
Would ne'er accord with Mariora's mildneſs. 
Peace and tranquillity are my utmoſt hopes 

In future life; content to paſs my days 
Silent, CY, bleſs'd in calmer love. . 

MACD — 1 7. 
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M AC Dr r. | 
Which of our northern peers is the happy man 
Whoſe ſtars have bleſs'd him with my daughter 8 
= love ? 
Can Rothſay, Argyle, or can Athol boaſt 
Himſelf the fav'rite of a maid like you? 
Quickly declare, that I his worth may ſcan, 
And daſh his hopes at once, if undeſerving. , 1 
MARIOR A. 
None, none of theſe e er gave my mind diſquiet, 
Tho' great their titles, power, fame, and ho. dur: 2 
I long ago have given my heart away, 
And all conſideration now is uſeleſs, 
NA Dur. 5 
What, has thy folly driven thee to diſgrace 
Thy noble birth, and throw thyſelf away ? 
_ Given to ſome ſlave, ſome vaſſal far beneath 
thee, 
That love I had deſtin'd to a king's embraces ? 
_ Inſtant declare the partner of thy raſhneſs, 
Or thou, the at ehor of my age's ſorrows, 
Shall for my injur'd honour make atonement. 
_MARtoORA, * 
O my father 
Thus proſtrate let me fall, and ſue for pardon. 
Turn not averſe thy awful eyes, but view me, 
O view thy once-lov'd Mariora kneeling, | 
And ſuppliant crave thy mercy and forgiveneſs... 
Vouchſafe paternal bleſſing on thy daughter, 


D — No, 


34 MALCOLM, 
| Nor tender pity let her aſk in vain. 
 MACDUFF, 
Eaſe 1 me from torture, thou degenerate girl 
I charge thee on thy duty, tell this moment 
Th' accurſed cauſe that prompts thy diſobedience, 
And robs me of the affection of my child. 
MARIO RA. 
Then turn thy wrath away, and mild behold me 
Suſpend thine anger while I all diſcloſe. 
Twas in your exile at the court of Edward, 
Where I attended you, my heart was loſt, 
Long did I ſtruggle with my growing folly, 
And vainly call'd on reaſon to aſſiſt me; 
The God of Love o'erpower'd my utmoſt efforts, 
And Edgar's virtue gain'd your Mariora. 
MACDUFF. 
-Amazement ! can I credit what I hear! 
Edgar, the hopes of England, Edward's kinſman ! 
Is he the object of my daughter's paſſion ? 
An happineſs unlook'd for !—But O tell me, 
Ts he acquainted with your ſentimiſſht, 
Returns back love, or ſlights = eaſy weakneſs ? 
| MA RIORA. | 
O, Sir, I never from my ſex's dignity 
Did once deſcend ; but with becoming pride 
Delighted heard my royal lover's ſighs, 
Receiv'd with decent joy his faithful yows, 
And plighted, in return for his, my own. 


MACDUFE. 
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M ACDUFF, Fo; 

From what a load of anguiſh am I freed 

Sure Heaven deſign'd thy virtue to reward, 

And fix thee on a throne, thy merit's due, 

Doubtleſs the prince will long to kneel before you z 

Prepare to receive him as your future lord, 


Worthy of all that virtue can beſtow, 


O Scotland | Heaven atteſt, it was thy welfare, 


Not my unbounded aims, that made me wiſh 
The king my maſter had beheld this virgin 

With eyes of tenderneſs—I deem'd her virtues 
Beſt calculated to promote thy happineſs, 
And make thy ſovereign bleſs'd ; but as the will 
Divine has doom'd to his embrace another, | 
Equal in every perſonal endowment, 

In birth ſuperior, let me gladly hail 


The diſappointment of my former hopes, 


But now prince Haſmond calls me to his preſence, 
And as my duty, I attend his pleaſure. ¶ Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to the Palace. 
Enter MAL col. M, meeting DOUGLAS. 


_ MALCOLM. 
Welcome, chou dear aſſociate of my cares, 
The brave companion of my every fortune, 
Th' allevior of my woes in wandering exile, 


In calmer hours the partner of each joy: 3 
D 2 | With 
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With me ſalute the ſun's refulgent rays, 
That on this day blazes with glories more 
Splendid than uſual on thy happy maſter, 
And gives him hopes of bleſſings more than mortal. 
” /) DOUGLAS. 
My royal lord, my maſter ; more, my friend, 
Since you allow of that endearing name; 
O may thy Douglas merit that high honour, 
By dedicating, to deſerve your goodneſs, 
His prayers, his life, his fortune, all for you [ 
MALCOLM. 
Belibve me, ſtories-paſt, and former ages, 
Would ſtrive in vain to equal our affection. 
Heaven's darling ſhepherd for his royal friend, 
Nor Pylades for Agamemnon's ſon | 
(Tho' fame has loudly celebrated both 
As wond'rous, as examples) ever felt . 
The dear eſteem my boſom feels for you, 
The nobleſt ſoldier, moſt deſerving man. 
DOUGLAS, 
How does my humble heart tumultuous glow 
With emulation, even thee to excel 
In friendſhip's ſacred bands 
2 2 MALCOLM 
Then ſhare the joys that Providence pours on me; 
Heaven has, by miracle, to Malcolm given 
All he e'er wiſh'd, to crown his days with bliſs : 
The maid his ſoul admires allows his love 


An happy people, and a friend like Douglas. 
8 DOUGLAS. 
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DOUGLAS. | 
Generous thy offers : but how great the difference 
Betwixt our fates ; as if our ſtars diſown'd 
The well-fix'd union of our ſocial ſouls !— 
The joyous minutes dance around your hopes, 
And ſmiling, hail your approaching nuptial rites 
While I, from every glimpſe of bliſs precipitated 
Like ſome curs'd angel plung'd in deep deſpair | 
Muſt ſigh in vain, and hopeleſs view that light 
1 never, never muſt expect to enjoy. 
| MALCOLM: 
If in the power of friendſhip to aſſiſt thee, 
_— known thy wound, that I may work the cure, 
aA. | 
O then exert thy influence, royal Malcolm 
Thee all thy ſubjects willingly obey, 
And gladly ſtrive who ſhall the moſt revere. 
O bend Macduff to pity : teach his heart, 
His harden'd, ſtubborn, unrelenting heart, 
At love to ſoften, nor ſeverely treat 9 5 
My tender paſſion for his charming daughter. 
| MALCOLM, 
Now, friendſhip, triumph ſpread thy ſacred wings, 
Soar now aloft, and tell the world thy conqueſt, 
Hear, Douglas, hear me ſwear by all that's holy; 
Angels and ſaints, and ev'ry pious martyr, 
By Margaret's ſelf, that eſſence of perfection, 
I'll every effort uſe, thy worth to imbibe 
In ſtern Macduff;—but if tis all in vain, 
8 3 | Malcolm 


| MALCOLM, 


| Malcolm will know no happineſs without thee, 
Nor taſte the joys of love while you are * 
DOUGLAS. 
And can a friend require an act fo eruel ? 
No, royal Sir, thy Douglas ne'er conſents 
To ſo ſevere an inſtance of thy goodneſs, 
Perhaps to you the rigid patriot warrior 
Will lend an ear—for much he loves his king— 
And age s obſtinacy yield to duty. 
MALCOLM. 
Fix'd is my purpoſe, tho” I don't deſpair 
His gen'rous ſoul to melt to reaſon's dictates. 
Where can he hope to match his daughter nobler, 
Or wiſh a ſon of more exalted virtues ?= - 
But now the Engliſh Princeſs claims my preſence, 
And we muſt part. Be comforted, my Douglas. 
.!sEreunt ſeverally. 


SCENE changes to anotber Apariment. 


Epox, MARGARET, AlL Ax Ick, and Atten- 
dants, are diſcovered. 


MARGAR E Ts 

: O Edgar, let thy now chear'd ſpirits glow, 

True heir to England's crown; thy ſcepter now, 
By royal inſtinct mov'd, advances on, 

And claims thy graſp.— Thy longing ſubje&s wait 
T hy wiſh'd return, their freedom to maintain 
And, 


And, by the generous Malcolm's arms ſupported, 
Long to oppoſe once more thy rival's progreſs. 
1 EDGAR, l 

O ſiſter, born to bleſs two warlike nations, | 
Thy native country, and this ſocial realm; 

'Tis, next to Providence, to you I owe. 
The pleaſing proſpect of my future empire; 

Your beauty has wrought upon the ſoul of Malcolm, 
And his fam'd ſword, for you, ſupports my yl 
ALARICK, 

The wide-fam'd character of this great prince 
Will influence more our nation in the cauſe, 
Than all the terrors of his conquering ſword, 
MARGARET, 

Rightly, my lord, you judge of Scotland's king. 
If ever man poſſeſs'd the attributes | 
Of virtue, clemency, religion, honour, 
Friendſhip ſincere—l firmly, from my ſoul, 
Believe in him that they are all united. 

- EDGAR, 
Who, when ſupported by a cauſe ſo good, 
And ſuch allies, can ever doubt ſucceſs ? 
O may the powers of England and of Scotland 
Born in one iſland, from the world disjoin'd— 
As common ſons of one indulgent mother 
Unite, a match for all the powers of WG 6 
| MARGA 2 7. 
And who can tell but fate deſigns as much? 

-D 4. EEE. _ 


40 MALCOL M, 
Your numerous friends at home expect your pre 
ſence; - 
Edwin and Morcar threaten loud in arms ; 
| Marleſweall and Stygand animate their hopes; 
ang all things ſeem to advance your reſtoration, 
| EDG ARK. 
Their generous ſouls with pity view their country, 
Still the ſad theatre, where power oppreſſive 
Diſplays his ſanguine rage in pride and triumph. 
My Alarick, inſtant write, and tell them all: 
Inform them of the great deſign—Infpire 
Their minds with equal hopes, and equal ardour. 
| ALARICK. 
What you command, my lord, Pl ſtraight obſerve, 
| Exit. 
EDGAR. | 
But midſt the general joy, my dear-lov'd ſiſter, 
Edgar is ſtill moſt wretched. Only you 
Can be the ſtar that guides him thro' the deſart, 
The dreary wilderneſs he long has travers'd. 
No thoughts of ſovereignty can give delight, 
Or ſcepters pleaſe, without my Mariora.— 
The good Macduff, to whom I've now diſclos'd 
My paſſion for his daughter, gave permiſſion 
To admire her charms, but reſolute forbids - 
All thoughts of marriage without Malcolm's leave, 
You ſway his ſoul, Your interceſſion ſure 
He'll ne'er deny, nor let you aſk in vain. 
O then exert your power, try every charm 
Ta 


A TRAGEDY. 40 
To gain his intereſt for your wretched brother; 
Wretched indeed, unleſs his ſiſter aids him. 
MARGARET, 


How can you think my influence can be wanting 
To aſſiſt that Prince whom duty bids obey ? 


Fes, I will ſtrive to mould the ſoul of Malcolm - 


To all you wiſh, But if intreaties fail, 
Vour ſiſter here calls heaven and earth to witneſs, 
Without your leave obtain'd—was every merit 
With which he is grac'd, and every obligation 
- From me returnable, augmented tenfold— 
Margaret will ſcorn his love, his crown, his perſon, 
And wander ſtill with thee to realms remote, 
Contemn the tempeſts of the ſtormy ſeas, 
The glad companion of her Edgar's ſufferings. | 
EDG AR, 

Ono, Ill hope a different fate attends us. 

Heaven will repay thy virtues with its favour; 
And, as thy brother, I ſhall ſhare the bleſſings. 

nnr 

O Providence! the wretched's ſureſt friend, 
Give to our toils, and miſeries, ſoon an end; 
Save us from treacherous friends, and powerful foes ; 
Let all thy mercies follow our late woes : = 
Thro' every ſcene of life be we thy care, 1 
May thy good angels hover round us near, : 
That we thy bounty may to all declare! 
| ; : [Exeunt, 
END OF THE THIRD ACT« 2 


ACT 


MALCOLM, 


ACT THE FOURTH. 
S c EN E Haſmond's Apartment. 
Enter HASMO ND (flu) 


M ASM 0 N D. 

Ontemn'd and lighted for my 8 5 
Refus d thoſe proffers kings would hear with 
- rapture, 
And bleſs their ſtars that 1 had deign'd to make 
them |— 
| Curſe on my baſe and abject, groveling notions, 
That fought by humble prayers and ſighs to obtain 
What nature rather fram'd me to poſſeſs, 
By thoſe endowments ſhe has beſtow'd upon me. 
Yet all theſe bleſſings, by the advice of Hethair, 
I weakly threw away, as uſeleſs rubbiſh, 
And ſtern Macduff by flattery ſought to gain. 
Tas poor, twas folly all.—But my own counſel 
I follow now, of conſequence regardleſs : 
My former purpoſe I have not neglected; 
But, dubious of my eloquence ſucceeding, 
Plann'd ſchemes that may turn out to more ac- 

count. 5 
But ſee, the honeſt ſoldier comes Well friend, 
Enter 


A; TRAGEDY. BE 


1 Duke: SOLDIER. | 
H ave you obey'd my orders ? ſeen your comrades, 
Sounded their inclination to oblige me, 
And make their prince their debtor ? 
SOLDIER, 
| I have, dread Sir, 
Told them how much you would eſteem their ſer- 
vice, | 
And gave your gold as earneſt of your bounty. 
HASMOND. 
Would they take it? 
| 8 0LDIER. 
With joy, Sir; who would not ?your orders were 
No more than what their duty claims from ſoldiers, 
And all beſides is your own royal goodneſs, 
| HASMOND, 
You ham'd the place where they are to attend my 
coming? ; 
5 801 DIE R. 
Tes, and impatiently they wait the meeting, 
And from your favour hope their future fortune. 
| HASMON p. 
Which for their ſervice I am oblig'd to make. — 
But did you open to them the deſign, | 
Or are they ignorant of the ſchemes in view? 
| SOLDIER. 
My lord, a thought has to my mind occurr'd, 


That makes obedience all we need require. 
| HASMOND, 


MAL COL M, 
HASMOND. 
| What meanyou, friend? inſtantly name this thought, 
Nor keep me in ſuſpenſe, but ſpeak the whole. 
26D DiDTSR. | 
As in compliance to your will I ſought them, 
Fortune, propitious, threw me in.the way 
Of an acquaintance whom I knew in Norway, 
A menial ſervant then to the ambaſſador, 
And now it ſeems his porter—former friendſhip 
(For to my ſiſter he has been a ſuitor) 
Renew'd at ſight, and 'twas with joy we met; 
The chearful bowl did to our mirth contribute, 
And I have obſerv'd this man, well ply'd with li- 
quor, 
May forward much your wiſh—My camrades, chere- 
fore, 
I only told to attend your further pleaſure, 
HAS MOND. 
My better genius! can my favours, fortune, 
Sufficiently reward ſa dear a friend ? —— : 
But Hethair here approaches—leave me now, 55 
And ſome hours hence return; when, more at lei- 
ſure, | 


We'll regulate our plan for execution. 
[Exit Soldier, 


Enter H ETHAIR. 
Now for . ſtrangely am I fallen Ai de. 
—0 n I have a news to tell: 


How 


How was I loſt] how ſunk from all thoſe 
thoughts, 
Thoſe towering thoughts of glory and renown, 
That led me thro' the fields of war to conqueſt, 
Had not your counſel rouz'd me from my ſlumber 
Of folly, and preſerv'd thy friend from ruin! 
HETHAIR - 

Reaſon, when once your paſſions did ſubſide, 

I knew would reſcue you from beauty's fetters, 
Break every chain that made my prince a ſlave, 
And Haſmond riſe again the ſun of honour. 
| HAS MON D. 

Yes, Hethair, now I loathe my abject meanneſs; 
For ſure the ſtern contempt the father ſhew'd me, 


May well drive out all fondneſs for the daughter, 


And gladly may I boaſt, no more I love her. 
HE T HAIR. 
Our warlike troops with warmth renew d will view 


Haſmond, their country's . female bon 


dage 
Reſtor'd to glory ſhine once more in arms, 
Omen of future conqueſt and renown. 
| HASMOND. 
Yes, and to-morrow ſhall their hopes be granted 3 
Myſelf in perſon will appear among them. 
Let me intreat you (as our camp's not far) 
Lou will inform them of my reſolution ; 


And be they all in arms on my arrival. 
| | HETHATIR. 


| 
| 
| 


„ > MALCOLM, 


HETHAIR. 
As your command,.conclude your will obey'd, 
HASMOND. 


Mean time the Scottiſh king T'll urge to haſteh 


(As in our treaty 'twas concluded on) 


The veſſels to tranſport them home to Norway; 


This in your abſence ſhall be my employ. D 
Now each about what he has undertaken. ¶ Exit. 


Mauer nETHAIR / ſelur. 


Lucky eſcape !—from beauty's thraldom freed, 
This martial prince again will bleſs his country; 


The nobleſt flower in all the blooming garland 


That decks his royal brother's arms. But let me 


Reflect a little Strange the alteration ! 
Lately tranſported with his raging paſſion, 


And headlong bent at all events to accompliſh 


His wild deſires, tho' with the loſs of honour. 


Now quite reſign'd and calm, altho' denied 


When he addreſs'd her father! Twas a treatment 
But ill agreeing with his fiery ſoul, — 
That ſoldier too, who left him as I enter'd ! Ht 
His haughty temper would diſdain the acquaintance 
Of one ſo far beneath him.— Tis all a myſtery, 
That will aſk time to unravel.— But our camp 
Requires me — mind miſgives me ſtrangely. 
. [ Exit. 


SCENE 


A" TRAGEDY. © 


SCENE changes to Mariora's Apartment, 
: eg and MARIORA. 


EDGAR. 
Thou brighteſt maid that ever grac'd this iſle, - 
With what freſh tranſports do I gaze on thee | 
Admire each charm. that does adorn my * 
Viewing with wonder thy celeſtial form, 
As tho' your beauties were unknown before 12 
MARIORA. 
Why all this flattery, to an heart your own; 
That never liſten'd to the tale of love, 
From other lip than thine? My virgin vows 
You know are regiſter'd in heaven on your 
Behalf; then truſt to fate, and reſt aſſur d 
The day will come when Mariora's hand 
Will) Jin with your's—our wiſh'd-for happineſß. 
EDGAR. - 
Tedious delay, moſt racking to the lover !— 


O then, if you are mine—if e'er your P — 


Felt the ſoft tyranny of real paſſion— 

Look then with pity on a flame ſo pure, 

| 2 ſoon conſent to join the nuptial tye. 
| MARIO RA. 

And can you doubt of Mariora's heart ? 

Can you believe I c'er can break thoſe vows 
That long time paſt I back return'd for-your's, -- 


6 And 


Tuns to his leave I owe this happy moment. * 


48 MALCOLM, 


And call'd each virgin ſaint to atteſt the ſame ' 


EDGAR, 


But love, that all-conquering power, is anxious 
ſtill, 


Impatient of delay or tedious lingering ! 


Of heavenly origin, ſubmiſſion claims 


From all conſiderations—then relieve, \ 


With mutual love, him who adores your charms, 
And, bleſs'd with you, no greater joy aſpires to. 

 MARIORA, = 
Since tis your will, no longer I deny: 


Pleas'd to purſue the path you tread before me, 


And follow as you lead, thro? fate's dark mazes, 

Bleſs'd in my royal Edgar's ſmiles and favour. 
EDGAR _ 

Then let the time be now :—The happy day 


Which gives my ſiſter to the arms of Malcolm, 


May ſhine with equal pleaſure on our ſtars, 
Say then, my Fair, let me of him demand 
You as my bride.—I know his generous foul 
Will pride itfelf in giving me Content. 
This moment will I aſk you. 
Ae 
Stay, my lord, — 
The beſt of fathers ſhould be firſt confulted, 
At leaſt _—_— with this great affair, 
EDGAR. 
Him 1 have already told my paſſion for you : 


A TRAGEDY, 9 
But tho? he bleſs'd me with an interview, 
He declin'd conſent, but left it to his king 
On him my ſiſter will exert her influence, 
And, as he is a lover; try if he 
Can be an hindrance to her brother's bliſs, 
 _MARIORA, 
Then, ſince you are refoly'd, to-morrow prove 
The royal favour ; gain the king's conſent; 
* then, my Edgar, I am all your own. 
| EDGA R. 55 
0 Mariora| what a ſcene of bliſs 
Alriſes to my view what halcyon days 
I promiſe to myſelf with thee, my queen, 
The dear-lov'd partner of my regal ſway, 
Oer willing ſubjects, all a race of heroes! 
Ye ſhades of evening ſwiftly now deſcend; 
Ye ſluggard minutes haften on the night, 
Then hurry down the moon! the darkneſs fled, 
Let bright Aurora inſtarit mount her car, 
And uſher in the morn, that all my hopes 
Fortune muſt crown, or will for ever quaſh. 
F areviell, mydovely Fair, my future bride. 
MARIO RA. 
May angel guard thee—Heaven ſtill be thy guidet 
| 1 


* Sex 


5 NAL COIL M. 
SCENE changes. 


MALCOLM (/ſolus.}) 
Exulting raptures dance within my breaſt, 
And love his ſcepter ſways in triumph here. 
Grandeur, thou rival to his power, give way. 
Kings who their happineſs for intereſt barter, 
| (Unleſs their ſubje&s' welfare ſo require) _ 
Debaſe the monarch to the ſordid peaſant. 
Denmark or France had given a wealthier bride, . 
And life thro' ſplendid miſery I had dragg'd; 
But England's princeſs, deck'd with nobler — 
Brings as her dower, beauty, and every wiſn 
To crown my future years,— 
But ſee, her heavenly form upon me breaks, 
Like the fun's dawning light in ſummer's morn al. 
Enter MARGARET. 
Fai air Princeſs, you whoſe happineſs has ever 
Been the chief obje& of my conſtant care, 
Let me thus gaze upon thy blooming charms, 
And bleſs the time I firſt beheld my Margaret ! 
Margaret, the flower of England, Scotland's glory, 
And ornament of nature Let me thank 
The winds and tempeſt, that thy veſſel wreck'd, 
And ſent thee from the ſeas a ſecond Venus, 
To make my court the bleſs'd 1dalian grove. 
MARGA R E T. 


N obleſt of _ l. thou generous, * Malcolm, 
| Can 


A TRAGEDY. L 
Can all the labours of my future days, 
My hourly prayers, my hourly ſtudies, all, 
E'er half repay thee for thy friendſhip towards us, 
To me, my country, and her hapleſs lord? 
MAL COIL M. 


5 All which, and more, is but a monarch's s duty; 


And Heaven commands it, when it gives him rule, 

To vindicate the unfortunate i in woe, 

And ſtand the proxy of the Power Divine. 

Diſmiſs your cares; my crown, and kingdom, for- 
tune, a 

Are all devoted to your brother 8 cauſe. 

MARGARET, 


ar Eaſtern princes, in their pride of ſtate, > 


Lazily doze their uſeleſs hours away, To 
The ſhame and ſcandal of imperial greatneſs ; 
Britain can boaſt a king of different mould, 
Sent from the Power above to bleſs mankind, 
The * ſtill of innocence diſtreſs d. 

| MALCOLM. 
Since you allow eſteem, deny not love; 
The ſole reward for which the valiant bleed, 
The ſovereign antidote for all their woes. 

| MARGARET. 

If on my ſmiles your happineſs depends, 
To all the favours you have ſhower'd upon me, 
Add one, one more, and every obſtacle | 
Will be remov d that bars your utmoſt wiſh, 


62 NMALCOL M, 
| MAL SOL N. 
What joys, what extacy, can equal mine ! 
Search round my kingdom for a wiſh to make; 
Then name your — and chink ere nam'd tis 
granted. 
4 ms 7 AG UG Ss bs 1 
*Fis-for my lord, for England's king, I ſue, 
And one more act of goodneſs yet implore. 
Bright Mariora's charms have won his heart, 
And on your intereſt all his fate depends. 
Her father, tho' he does allow acceſs, 
Without your leave will never give conſent 
To bleſs my brother with his charming daughter. 
On your aſſiſtance all his hopes are center d; 
One word in his behalf will gain Macduff; 
— that to obtain let me not plead in vain. 
5 MALCOLM: Q 1 | 
What do I hear! O may _ ears deceive me? 
| (Afde.) 
Thou idol of my heart, with pity view _ 
View me the ſlave of your reſiſtlefs beauty: 
Scepters and kingdoms would I gladly venture 
To pleaſe my queen, and life devote with pleaſure, 
Speak your requeſt on any other ſubject ; 
But here, alas | fate does deny compliance, 
Nor can I grant what is not mine to give. 
N ARG ARE To 
| What does not Seotland, and-her hardy ſons, 


Conſeſi _ * and ey their homage to thee ? 
| What 


What i is there lie "REN thy power to wo 
If ſuch your will ? 

M AL c OLM, 4 
Nought but this one requeſt, 
| MARGARET, | 

The firſt I made, and even in that deny'd 
MALCOLM. 

J udge not ſeverely, thou all-lovely cenſurer, 

Nor doubt the influence you have o'er my heart, 
This one requeſt for pity wave; impoſſible 
To give that aid already elſewhere promis d. 

| _ MARGARET * 

Likely enough, dread Sir—Your promiſes 
May be as numerous as your Scottiſh beauties ; 
Elſe ſure the royal Malcolm had comply'd, + 
Nor ſuch requeſt refug'd to ſuch a ſuitor, 
Whom late he offer'd to partake his ſcepter. 

| MALCOLM, 
And till intreats you'd ſhare the ſame with him, 
No, Princeſs, think not that a love like mine 

Can Cer prove falſe, or bow to others charms : 

"Twas you firſt gain'd my heart, it owns your em | 
_ 

And ſwore allegiance to its ſoyereign's fervice, | 
| MARGARET, 

But, like a rebel, it deſerts its colours, 
And fights the battles of ſome foreign maſter, 
And thwarts my brother's happineſs, and your's. 


Eq MALCOLM. 


54 _ MALCOLM, 

-— 31-7204 C0 LM. :: 
The only cauſe can plead in my behalf, 
Friendſhip and honour, both in ane united. 
Douglas firſt own'd his paſſion for the Fair, 
Douglas, the ſharer of my infant troubles. 

MAR GARET. | 
To ſuch a ſuitor, doubtleſs, aged Macduff 
Is all attention, and your friend prevails. 
| MALCOLM. | 
Quite the : : with more than uſual warmth, 
He ſharp reply'd—his daughter was his own ; 
That tho' ſhe ſhould not wed without conſent 
From me obtain'd, (for ſo our laws ordain), 
Yet that the royal intereſt had no right 
To interfere, 
| MARGARET, 
Spoke like the careful father — 
Bur, ſince the welfare af his daughter his 
Tour friend claims all your though ts you * 

; allow 
Edgar on me has ſt the ſame e 
A ſiſter's love ſhall match that of a father, 
Nor royal friendſhip ſhall be more determin'd.— 
Firmly reſolv'd no more to be deceiv d, 
Or led by ambition thro? the lawns of folly ; 
I here releaſe you of your vows to me, 
And ey'ry proffer to partake your throne, 
Better con ntented with my brother's fortu ne, 


A TRA GCE DFL. . 
— (Thoſe aids once os I nor hope nor look 
| for)— | 
Than all the glories that your crown cook give. 
MALCOLM. 
o can you, can you thus ſo barbarous prove ; 3 
From the high ſummit of expectant bliſs, 
To plunge me down to ruin; nay, what's worſe, 
So mean to think me! ſo diſgrace my paſſion ! 
What, break my promiſe in your brother's cauſe, 
And ſcandalize the name of King and Man ? 
No; tho” I have loſt all proſpect of delight, 
And melancholy care be my ſad portion, 
Yet ſtill my arms ſhall join in Edgar's quarrel, 
And all my efforts be employ'd for him, 
MARGARET. 
Your honour I eſteem, tho? ſcorn your love, 
That ne'er deſerv'd a name ſo pure, ſo facred.— 
Since Douglas rules your breaſt, Edgar ſhall mine, 
And nature vie with your affection for him. 
The Saxon royal blood that fills my veins, 
(Tho' wretched, mindful of the ſource it ſprang 
from) 
Prides in itſelf as worthy kings' alliance.— 
As you have refus'd my ſuit (the firſt I made) 
I folemnly declare, while Edgar's wretched, 
To ſhare his cares, and know no joys of love. 
This is my fix d reſolve. For other favours 
I thank your Highneſs. | 1 
| E 4 MALCOLM 


;& MALCOLM, 

- MALCOLM (ſolus.) 

| Gone! and I am left in ſorrow and deſpair; 
Virtue's admirer, yet a ſlave to paſſion, © 

O Friendſhip! two ſuch batteries rais'd againfl thee! 
Here, Love, from Margaret's eyes, plays his artillery, 
There, Gratitude, thro' Fife's braveThane, diſchargey 
In peals whole ordnance of obligations; 
But Honour, faithful ſtill, commands within 
The citadel, and bids them both defiance. 
Direct me, Heaven! i in this perplexing ſtrife, 
Steer me betwixt the two oppoſing quickſands; 
Fity my _—_— my Douglas favour t 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT: 


AcT 


A TRAGE Dy, 


Ac THE FIFTH. 
' . SCE N E Macduff 's Houſe. 


Enter HagMoND, gui d as the Porter; and 
two Soldiers, as in au outward room. 


FIRST SOLDIER. 
| H E RE, Sir, 's the apartment he deſcrib'd. 
- HASMOND., 
The ſame. 
And hitherto we have ſecurely paſs'd, 
In this diſguiſe, the ſervants' vigilance; 
; Who, thinking me > their porter, you my acquaint= 
ance, 

Unnotic'd (as we wiſh'd for) gave edcalttants, 
Mark'd you each avenue, each paſſage dark, 
Each winding turning through the ſpacious court, 
That no obſtruction may oppoſe retreat, 

Or hazard of ſurprize prevent return? 

FIRST SOLDIER, 

Four not, my lord, we'll guide you ſafely dn. 
Our comrades at ſmall diſtance from the gate 
Wait with the chariot, to your camp to bear you. 
The porter, gorg'd with wine, (after we had ſtripp'd 
The gown from off his back you now have on) 
We have laid Fo lumber in an outward room. 


Uſe 


Uſe but your time ; we'll wait EIS your call, 
(For, as the porter's friends, none will ſuſpect us) 
And, having help'd you to ſecure your prize, 
Then with our ſwords (ould ſo the occaſion 
need) . 


well hew a paſſage, till you are free from danger. 


HAS MON p. 


5 My! faithful friend, your Prince's guardian i | 


FIRST SOLDIER, 


This, and a thouſand ſervices beſide, 
(So you command) with joy we'll undertake. 


HASMON D. 
My utmoſt favours, only aſk, and have. 


But now retire, and guard me from ſurprize. | 
| [Exeunt the two Soldiers. 


This counſellor of mine, this precious villain, 


Nature ſure labour'd to produce on purpoſe 


To aid, aſſiſt me in my dark deſign.— 


How uſeful is a friend on all occaſions ! 
Either in virtue, or in vice, our partner, . 


Hethair in fields of glory ſhar'd my honour ; 


And in my ſofter hours this new inſtruftor, 
This kind promoter of the works of darkneſs, 


Claims like regard, and will partake my guilt. | 


How wretchedly I am fallen | This ſervile garb 
Poorly diſguiſes me; the latent villain 

Starts to myſelf ; myſelf am puniſhment, 
Even ere my crimes are ated, —Q remorſe |— 


How ſtrangely alter'd from the Prince of * 
_ His 
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His country's pride and boaſt—a Tarquin now, 
The ſcandal and diſgrace to royalty. 
But here I came not to reflect, but act: 

And ſee ! the vaſt reward that crowns my labour 


Approaches now let me obſerve awhile. 
[Stands behind. 


Enter MAR1ORA with a book. 


M ARIORA. 
The kg for reſt advances on but ſlowly, 
And reading will amuſe the vacant minutes, 


Ovid, the darling author of the Fair, 


The favourite poet of the loveſick maid, 
Kindly officious, offers me his ſervice, 
To entertain the irkſome hours of thought. 
Let me peruſe—The chaſte Penelope: 
Dido to Eneas—pious, perjur'd Prince; 
That ſuits not me—nor Paris to his Helen 
Nor her reply: both are alike too looſe. 
—Laodamia—charming, melancholy ftory— 
But this, this pleaſes beſt The faithful loves 
Of Hero and Leander. 1 
HAS MOND, {afide.) 2} 
| 5 Charming maid! 
Her ſenſe as well as perſon gives delight, 
And fires me for poſſeſſion. But obſerve, 
She has clos'd the book, and ſeems W in 
2 = | 
| | 1 A RIO RA · 


60 | NN ALC OLM. 
I can read no more; this tale does · ſo reſemble 
My own fond caſe-I am a perfect Hero, 
And, like her, think of nought but my Leander, 
HASMOND, (fide) 
Already I can learn the is but woman, 
And loye rules her, as well as all the ſex, 
MARIORA 
| Like her I ſhun my countrymen's addreſs, 
To me diſguſtful. 
HASMOND, /afide.} 
Ha ! ſome foreigner, 
MARIORA. 
Like TR my * comes from neighbouring 


lands, 
And well deſerves me for his wonderous love, 


| us MON D, /afide.} 
Strange thoughts occur I dare not, dare not hope, 
MARIORA.,. 
But then I have the advantage of my pattern. 
No royal blood he boaſted, as can mine; 
And mine for me would run as dangerous hazards, | 
 HASMOND, (fide) 
By Heaven I would :—it muſt be me ſhe means. 
MARIORA. 
What tho' my father has deny'd conſent, 
The flame that kindled in his native land 
At all his virtues, gain'd my virgin heart, 


3 And 
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And ne'er ſhall be extinguiſh'd, - 
OT ns { afrde. } « 
"10 Happy Haſmond | 
'Tis plain, 'tis plain it can be only you. 
MARIORA, (fighing.}) + 


O my loy'd prince, 
Were you but here to bleſs your Mariora | 


Has HAM: | 


=  HASMOND. 
Behold him then [/e * thou wond'rous, 
heavenly Fair, 
Your faithful lover, who has wks ador' d you, | 
Your wiſh'd Leander, and your beauty's ſlave. 
: MARIORA, . 
Audacious ruffian ! whence this inſolence? 
But well thy maſter ſhall chaſtiſe this rudeneſs, 
And wi reward thy unexampled folly. 
AS MoN p. 
Let not thy anger thus obſtruct thy reaſon, 
Thou charming, wond'rous Fair ;—ſurvey me well, 
And ſee the triumphs of your matchleſs beauty, 
That has transform'd me from the height of glory 
Down to this abject guiſe; to gaze on you, 
2 fich my paſſion at the ſhrine of love. 
MARIO RA. | 


2 What art thou, inſtant ſay, whoſe language 88 
* | Thee 


} 


„ "MALCOLM, 
Thee different from the ſervile garb thou wearſt? 
Declare the meaning of this ſtrange intruſion. 
AAS Mop. 
That which in times of old made gods diſguiſe, ' 
And various ſhapes aſſu me—all-conquering love— 
Has in the breaſt of Haſmond rais'd a flame, 


And ſeeds him thus to pour his paſſion to you. 
M A R 1 O RA. 


Haſmond . 
HAS MO N D. 


The brother of the king of Norway. 
MARI o R A, 
Much do I wonder at the raſh attempt. 
But let me entreat, my lord, your inſtant abſence, 
The only atonement for the freedom taken, 
| HAS MON p. 
O no, you cannot ſure ſo cruel prove, 
To blaſt my hopes, and drive me to deſpair. 
Much have I ventur'd for this happy moment, 
Then let me reap the fruit of all my toil, 
And plead the wond'rous flame your eyes have 
rais'd, 
- MARIORA. OY 
Not one word more, my lord, if that you prize 
Your ſafety, or expect back to return; 
All talk of love will only more offend, 
And break thoſe ties of honour elſe I owe you. 


nAdnond. 
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HAS MON D, 
Now fortune aid me, crown my great attempt, 


Nor let me ſlight thy favours Since my love 


You ſcorn, as far beneath you, I no longer 

Will waſte the precious moments to no 8 
But uſe the opportunity now offers: 

Lou muſt, you ſhall be mine. 

MA RIO R A. 

8 | What mean you, Sir? 
nus Mu p (laying hold on ber.“ 

To make vou ever mine. —Appear, my friends. 

Enter the tuo Soldiers. 

MAR IOR A. 
Help l- murder! murder —0, I die with horror! 


Enter MA CDUFP and DOUGLAS, 


MACDUFP (to DOUGLAS.) | 
You'll find my words are wn ſhrieks are 
here? | 
"FIR8T 8OLDIER, 
ä my lord: — but fall not unreveng' d. 
 _MACDUPFPF, 
Villain! indeed thou art fallen. [84bs him, 
| FIRST SOLDIER, 
I am flain ; but let that ſorcereſs wait my ſhade, 
: (Diets. 


HASMOND. 


. AL c GL M. 
AAS MOND. 
She 1 my friend, and thus attend thy * 


[Stabi Mariors- | 
Seat 
Hold, thou vile ſlave, nor harm that . 
But thy baſe life's a ſacrifice tos poor. 
Now curſe the hand-that dare commit ſuch crimes ! 
N ACD VF. . 5 
O Mariora, O my murder'd child ! [She Pro | 
What ho |—who waits without ?—attendance here | 
HASMOND /t DOUGLAS;) | 
Be not deceiv d, proud Scot. Off then, diſguiſe: 
[Throws off the cloak; 
Now view thy country's terror here before thee, 
Haſmond, the prince of Norway, whoſe dire ſword, 
Has ſpread deſtruction through your native troops, 
And ſends thee — to ſhare like fate with them, 
[Draws, 
| DOUGLAS. 1 
View there the ſtain to all thy former glory !— 
Thy martial actions, Ol thy hand accurs'd = - 
Has there wip'd out in Mariora's blood. 
But Douglas ſtill ſurvives to avenge her cauſe, 
| And fend thy barbarous ſoul to meet its doom. 
| [They fight Haſmond fat, 
HASMOND, To | 
Ye envious powers, ye have ſtruck me now at laſt 
And all my fame is blaſted, But us juſt | 
| My 


My guilty hank 0 3 ay innocence; L 
Fails its accuſtom'd fortune. O diſgrace | | 
Diſgraceful-end,' but more diſgraceful cauſe 1 
But with my life may all thoſe torments end, 
Which O, I feat, my crimes too well deſerve Dies. 
7 D O U GLAS, PR | 
88 may be merciful, your liſe you have paid. 
But, O fair Mariora, thy misfortune . 8 
Will fink at once the vanquiſh'd and the victor, 
2 19 M ASD. | 
slight! is the 3 the weapon miſs d its aim, | 
And glanc'd obliquely 'twixt the robe and arm. 
| DOUGLAS. | 
Delightful words my heart revives again. 
9 M ARI OR A. | 
O e ever ſhall I prize thy goodneſs. 
MACDUPP {fo DOUGLAS) 
Much had I to impart to both of you, 
When here I brought you ; but this accident 
Prevents all converſe now. Beſides, the king 
Muſt be inform'd of what has happen'd here.— 
Remove thoſe bodies hence till my return. 
[To the Servants, 
Let fel ſurgeons inſtantly be ſent for, 
And r your miſtreſs all your conſtant care, | 
[Exennt Macduff and VO Scene cloſer 


i 
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SCENE changes to Edymr's a. 
Enter Bo (ſolus.} 


i 


How wond' rous are the ways of Providence l þ 
Thro' what unlook'd-for mazes do they lead! 


But few days paſt I was a wretched wanderer, 


Now, what a change | the gallant ſons of Seed 


Generouſly offer to regain my ſcepter;: '. - 
But then my hopes of Mariora's love © 


| Compleat my bliſs, and Edgar aſks no more. 


Then calmly let me wait the happy change 


From miſery and grief to love and empire. 


Enter ALARICK N 
Alarick, as yet the night advances ſlow, 
Nor are the hours that give repoſe arriv'd, 
Yet an unpſual lethargy has ſeiz'd me, 4 
And I ſeem ſtrangely weary Let me have muſic 1 
Perhaps its charms may keep the ſpirits wakeful, 
If not, may. lull me to repoſe awhile. 
{aw himſelf on a ſo fa; ſoft muſe is beard. 


Edgar lers. 
* EDWAR D deſeends in the form of an angel. 


EDWARD. 


From . of happineſs, and bliſsful groves, 


The fulgent regions of eternal day, | 
: Where 


A TRAGEDY, 67 

Where, midſt bright rays of g zor nano welt, | 
And pious mortals, purified from earth," mA 

Partake of j Joys divine in miniature, 
Thy royal uncle Edward now Seſvends, 
To. calm thy cafes, anck eaſe thy anxious ting 
O Edgar, fate forbids your hopes ſucceſs:: 
Strive not in rain my England to diſtub 
With hoſtile camps, nor truſt to Malcohm $ arms, 
Tho? every effort he'll exert to aid\your 
William muſt ſway my ſcepter;. fate's' decree, 
This long time paſt, prophetic, 1 foreknew,' - 
Therefore by will declar'd him my ſucceſſor, 

In preference to you my legal Meile 
Check then ambition, and to fortune yield? 
Content, in private happineſs and love, 
Serenely paſs, like me, thy heitleſs life, 
Proud of the iſſue of your ſiſter's bed z 
For ſhe, my Edgar, deſtiny orduins 
To be the mother of a race of kings, 
Famous as ever reign'd in Greece or Rome, 
Theſe to her daughter, and thy rival's ſonn; 
(Strange as it ſeems) their origin ſhall owe, 
For ſo the fact will prove, and both the Britains, | 
This on the north, and that on ſouth of Tweed, 
Blended in one, ſhall rule. Then let the thoughts 
Of their vaſt glory give thy ſoul delight. . 
In private dignity thy years muſt run, 


Then for an earthly, gain an heavenly crown. 1 
Edward. aſcen 


i + £Þ * 


* MALCOLM, 


ie WIE; AR (waking. ) - 

And ſhine 8 like you, celeſtial uncle | FW 
Was this a dream, or real, what I ſaw? 

It was! it was! yon azure ſtreaks deſcribe 

The track the ſaint aſcended up to light. 

My once warm genius liſtens to his precepts, . 
And empire's dazzling charms no more allure. 
Quiet retirement from the pomp of greatneſs, 
(The ſplendid vaſſalage that attends on crowns) 


Shall chear my days, with Mariora bleſs d. 
What though from me no ſon muſt mount my 
| throne, 


My ſiſter's heirs, from her * Malcolm 8 | 
Shall endleſs. reign, with double glories crown'd. 

In that ſweet contemplation all my cars 
F'11 hull to reſt.— But ſee, here Alarick comes. 


Enter A IL. ARI EK. 


+ »&&ARTOCK: :-+ 
T he hows my lord, at this unuſual hour, 
On buſineſs of importance craves your preſence 15 
The See is deſir'd too to attend. ä 
EDGAR. 
Whate er the bn We * pleaſure wait. 
| | [ Exeunt. 


SCENE. 
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| 80 E N E changes to 4 a riom of fate. 
Ma venue Dover As, and ſeveral Noble, 


| NAT COL M. 
This accident unlook'd- for mars 'our ſchemes; 51 
Our promis'd aid awhile we muſt defer. For 
The troops of Norway, fir d at the death of Haſmond, 
Will like ſome tempeſt ſweep the realm of Scotland; 
Edgar I have ſent for, to inform the cauſe 
That ſtops the ſuccours of our martial bands,» - Jt | 
T ll more our  Teifure offers, -\ 5i 1 | -. ; Il 
DAs. . K $4112 O | 
| 1 $51 3.74 .c--Cauſc nis 5, th _ | 
To excuſe ahi immediate proweſs of our arms. | 
But ſee, Macduff returns, with him his daughter, 
From the northern r where late he went to 
— inform 
Their chiefs of H aſmond's fate, and what he cauſe; 
Perhaps he brings us peace, and vain our fears. 


— = CC —=zR —_ 


Enter Macpurs and MARIOR A... 


: Eo MACDUPE. Bs 
Jjoy to the royal Malcolm \—Scotland's' genius 
Protects her ſons from Norway's rage; ; whoſe troops 
(Tho' loud they ſtorm d at hearing Haſmond's fate) 
The noble Hethair—as the gentle zephyrs 

Smooth the tumultuous ocean—ſooth'd to reaſon, 

Peclaring the ſad cauſe; and how your 1 

| * funeral obſequies be duly paie. 
„ 


. — — 
- 


% MALCPLM, 


As the laſt tribute to his Hoo r N 


een web 2 442 0d wn 
a | MALCOLM, 
But an the brave N orvegian, to- whaſs care 
This Joyful un we o-? Bin % N 2210 
£3 25 Mehr ere! e 
He thought as yet his preſence might be wanted) 4 
Among their troops. ο as occaſion e 1 
He on your Highneſs waits. 1 
MARIO R A {to ne 0% 
O Sir, excuſe the tranſports of my heart, 
That overflows with joy. But let me render 
Fheꝛtendereſt tribute to the beſt of men, 3 1 
Where — meg Ker: where/all is due. 
03 ee 531 e $1560 [Embracing Douglas | 


| Bier DG na beter. Ge. 
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'POVS.L, - RR... 

Thou pride of nature, let me rn thee mus, 

Thus call . Ming 

(Z Elin: "MALCOLM, 04 
I'm all amazement; 


HW n MAC DVF y. 97 15 U 
N "= longer ape th pos of ut. 


4 


'Dury 


„ A.TRAGEDT. 2. 
| Duty, affection, ey human tie, I 
Calls loudly on Macduff this gordian knot ON 

To undo, and back reſtore you all to 5 | 
| BDGAR, RA 
Alas | impoſſible : that fate forbids. g, 3 
MACD. 5 
You to deſpgir, 1, grant—Then mark my eee. 
Truth guides my tongue. NT 
Then wonder not at Mariora 8. paſſion, | 
For PL Douglas, much may hebe aun 
But, as I ſaid, ner dream of hridal jon, = 
They are to another deęſtin d. deli 46% Zug: 
DOUG L H Hr; | 
Waere Macduff? crit if re 1. 
| M.A C DU F 7. 5 
Attend, and hęarken When your noble * , 
Fell in his ſovereign's cauſe (your dawning youth 
Bred up at court) your fond indulgent mother, 
Dying ſoon after, fo. my conſort s care 
Bequeath'd the rearing of her infant daughter, 
Brought up monglt mine, with Faual om 4 
fondneſs. be 
Twas now the time, O fatal, fatal met” | 
O anguiſh to my foul back to refle& „„ 
Forgive an old man's grief! (the hardy ſoldier 
Muſt here give way to nature, and ſhed tears, ny 
Or not be worthy of the name of man) 


Og in my OA, 0 FF. e caſtle 0 A 
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came the fierce bloodhounds of the damn Mac- | 


beth, 
And mother, children, hurry'd in to „ laughter. 
Yet in the general butchery Heaven allow'd | 
A faithful ſervant to preſerve. one infant, 


i ; 


1 Safely to me convey'd, for mine he thought it, 
I ſtill have call'd her mine, (the only ſolace 
Left to my woes diſtractive) mine in name, 


AN , 


In features, and in age, tho well I knew 


Mine fell a victim to the murderers* ſwords : 


Since then the partner of my every fortune.— 


I now to Douglas yield my power aſſum'd, 
And for a miſtreſs here prefent a ſiſter. 


MALCOLM. | 
I am all amazement ! loſt in ſtrange nn 
DpOUGL As. 


What d do I hear Declare, ambiguous lord! 


Torture me not. Is then the wretched Douglas | 
Fair Mariora' s brother? : 
MACDUPPF. 

| The ſame. 

Be witneſs, Heaven, and every power above, 
That I ſpeak truth. | 
po AS. 

Not the leaſt glimpſe of hope 
But let me not complain; let me ſuſtain 
This ſhock of fate, nor murmur at my fortune.— 
0 Mariora ! let me claſp thee cloſe, 


And pour the tranſports of a brother's love, 
* | Due 


a. 
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Due to a. long-loſt ſiſter, unexpected | 
Found, as by Heaven ſent to diſpel my . 2 
And rouſe me from my dream of amorous folly. 
| MARIORA., 
Thou beſt of brothers, may thy happy ſiſter 
Still make her pride obedience to your will * 
DOUGLAS. 

Then let my power be known 57 your compliagts 
To this my firſt requeſt. This noble Prince 
Has long admir'd your charms ; give then your 
hand, 

(If ſuch the pleaſure of our = maſter) - 
And bleſs him with thoſe joys I vainly ought for, 
| EDGAR. 

Nobleſt of men, thy Edgar's better _ 1 
MALCOLM. 
Freely 1 give conſent. Tis Douglas a. 
And Edgar's happineſs is my ambition. 

EDGAR, | 

And Malcolm s wiſh be Edgar's utmoſt RY 
| MALCOLM, 

Then make me, like yourſelf, compleatly bleſs'd, 
Nor let me for your beauteous ſiſter ſigh 
In vain, nor feel the torture of deſpair ! 
Then intercede that ſhe receive my paſſion, | 
And, with your own, make this my bridal 881 | 

EDGAR, | of 

| Can there be aught in happy Edgar 5 Power 


Thee | 


That you can aſk in vaiti ? My fiſter's joy” l 
Is my Wen 1 herſelf is bleſts'd in 1 
6 MARGARET. .. 
Ever obedient to her brother's Will. 
Margaret attentive waits your royal pleaſure, 25 
„„ BS + 4-& % wh Fong 195 
Then on our generous benefactor ſmile, 
Tour love can only pay our obligation. 1 
| [Gives ber band to Malcolm, 
MARGARET.'. | 
| May future gratitude, and faithful love, | 
Blot the temertibrance of my former coldneſs 
MALCOLM. 
Thou Wa Divine! — 
My noble Peers, partake your ſovereigt's OS 
Let Edinburgh tifo” afl her ſtreets reſound, 
Ere morrbW's ſun, her Malcolm's happineſs, 
Be ſorrow bdniſh'd from each weeping eye, 
And all, like me, give way to mirth unbounded, 
Then, when my happineſs is made compleat, 
Arms ſhall again aſſert their power tunmaltuous, | 
Aud call me to the field on your behalf, 
TDG AR. | 
No, king of Scotland Now my ſoul no longer 
Glos at the warmth that fond ambition kindled. 
Thrones, and the luſt of rule, no longer charm't 
Bleſt in my love, a refuge in your court 
* all I aſk; and dream no more of crowns, . 


T3 
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I = MALCOLM, 


* Gris TY ; 9 ö 


1 , 


We: MAL M. 
What means my brother? What ee ewe | 
Have ſeiz'd thy ſoul ! unworthy of thy birth, 
Unworthy of thyſelf, unworthy man? 2 
e 
Let then your wonder ceaſe, III all diſcloſc.— 
Some ſhort time paſt a lethargy unuſual 
Seiz'd on my weary limbs, by fleep oppreli/d; -* 
When to my anxious thought before my eyes 
My heavenly uncle Edward ſtood confeſs'd;, 
With light he ſhone, as did thoſe angels als. . 
The Patriarch wandering in a viſion far 
Aſcending and deſcending from the ſkies; _ 
Like them, with words divine, he footh'd my carey; 
And from my breaſt compos'd, expung'd ambition 5 
Told me how deſtiny oppos d my hopes, 
What kings heroic from my ſiſter's nuptials 
(Sprung from her daughter and the Norman's ſon), 
Shall rule all Britain, to their way united; 4 
And reign the envy of the neighbouring powers. 
MALCOLM, 

Since Heaven ordains . it peace, we ſheathe the 

ſworqd, | 
Nor vainly frpggle with Omnigotence, - 
Then let each one partake with me the proſpect 
Of, future bleſſings fate deſigns this iſland, 
From lovely Margaret and your Malcolm's on 
keins — e V 
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. Then ſearch t o Albion s realms to find a 
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e | affection, who, in future times, 
2 yich kr de ſcendants Europe's courts, _ 
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yerey n ſhall eſteem their merit, 1258 
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* Here end an old wan's.c: ares, 0 . 22 wer 
Since on my countty now thy bn ſhine 
Since peaceful prolpetts ate ate again reſtor d, 


1 45 


© Her throne alt enged by | her lawful lord; 3 5 
bridal hopes bis charming queen' malt grace 
= | With the glad produce « of a glorious' race; 5 

) + Heaven decrees ſhall feign with endleſs 


* 
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i V e age to age records this Joyful day. e 
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